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to return to my old trade, had been worse than
transportation, because there I could live, here I
could not. The good minister stood very hard on
another account to prevent my being transported
also; but he was answered, that my life had been
given me at his first solicitations, and therefore he
ought to ask no more; he was sensibly grieved at
my going, because, as he said, he feared I should
lose the good impressions which a prospect of
death had at first made on me, and which were
since increased by his Instructions; and the pious
gentleman was exceedingly concerned on that ac-
count.

On the other hand, I was not so solicitous about
It now, but I concealed my reasons for it from the
minister, and to the last he did not know but that
I went with the utmost reluctance and affliction.

It was in the month of February that I was, with
thirteen other convicts, delivered to a merchant
that traded to Virginia, on board a ship riding in
Deptford reach. The officer of the prison delivered
us on board, and the master of the vessel gave a
discharge for us.

We were for that night clapt under hatches, and
kept so close, that I thought I should have been
suffocated for want of air, and the next morning
the ship weighed, and fell down the river to a place
called Bugby's Hole, which was done, as they told
us, by the agreement of the merchant, that all op-
portunity of escape should be taken from us. How-
ever when the ship came thither, and cast anchor,
we were permitted to come upon the deck, but not
upon the quarter-deck, that being kept particularly
for the captain, and for passengers.

When by the noise of the men over my head,
and the motion of the ship, I perceived they were
under sail, I was at first greatly surprised, fearing